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Promotion Day 


PART I: FULL-LENGTH PROGRAMS 


FRIEND, GO UP HIGHER 


(A complete service for the Sunday School on Promotion Day. Of course sub- 
stitution of other hymns may be made where the one suggested is not avail- 
able.) 

Piano Prelude: “It Pays to Serve Jesus” 


Call to Worship: (Superintendent) But when thou art bidden, go and sit down 
in the lowest room; that when he that bade thee cometh, he may say to thee, 
Friend, go up higher. (Luke 14:10a. ) 


Hymn: “Stepping in the Light” 
Scripture Reading: (Superintendent) Ps. 92. 


DEPARTMENTAL PRESENTATIONS 
Recitation: (Three beginners, standing together, each reciting one verse) 


We are very happy 
On Promotion Day, 
For we know that Jesus 
Leads us on our way. 


Jesus tells us always, 

“Grow up strong and tall— 
So that you may follow 

When you hear my call.” 


So we say to all now, 
Won't you listen, too? 

Jesus calls to us here, 
And he calls to you. 


Song: (Primary department) “Like the Flowers” (Sung to the tune of the hymn 
“Come, Ye Thankful People, Come”) 
Like the flowers we would grow; 
Love to others we would show; 
Grow in wisdom as did He 
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Who once lived in Galilee. 
Grew and learned more every day; 
Taught to us a better way. 


Chorus 
Dear Lord Jesus, grant that we 
More and more may be like thee. 


Give us strength and courage high, 
Faith that points us to the sky, 
Hearts that ever love and share, 
Showing others that we care. 

Up and onward may we go 

As we seek, and learn, and grow. 


Chorus 
Dear Lord Jesus, grant that we 
More and more may be like thee. 


Scripture Reading: (Juniors) And Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and 
in favour with God and man. (Luke 2:52.) 
FIRST JUNIOR: Grow IN GRACE 
Jesus grew not only in size; 
He grew in favor in God’s eyes. 
We must study and learn to go 
The way of Jesus here below: 
Grow in wisdom and faith and grace, 
To find that each one has a place 
In the fullness of God’s great plan, 
That teaches of his love for man. 


SECOND JUNIOR: Let us pray. 
Father, here we pray together; 
Thou wilt bless this day; 
Consecrate our hearts to thee, Lord; 
Lead us in thy way. 


We would gain new wisdom, knowledge, 
In the year to be. 

We would try to see more clearly, 
Ever follow thee. 


Pray we now to seck thee, ever, 
Each new year the same. 

Bless this day unto thy service 
In his holy name. Amen. 
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Poem: (Intermediates ) 
Lorp, Make A RecuLar Man Out or ME 


This I would like to be—braver and bolder, 
Just a bit wiser because I am older, 

Just a bit kinder to those I may meet, 

Just a bit manlier taking defeat; 

This for the New Year my wish and my plea— 
Lord, make a regular man out of me. 


This I would like to be—just a bit finer, 
More of a smiler and less of a whiner, 
Just a bit quicker to stretch out my hand 
Helping another who’s struggling to stand. 
This is my prayer for the New Year to be, 
Lord, make a regular man out of me. 


This I would like to be—just a bit fairer, 
Just a bit better, and just a bit squarer, 
Not quite so ready to censure and blame, 
Quicker to help every man in the game. 
Not quite so eager men’s failings to see, 
Lord, make a regular man out of me. 


This I would like to be—just a bit truer, 
Less of the wisher and more of the doer, 
Broader and bigger, more willing to give, 
Living and helping my neighbor to live! 
This for the New Year my prayer and my plea— 
Lord, make a regular man out of me.1 
—Enpcar A. GUEST 


Prayer Hymn: “More Like the Master” 

Prayer: (Superintendent, or someone from the youth department) 
Offering 

Announcements 

Closing Hymn: “Higher Ground” 

Benediction: (Pastor) 


1 “T ord Make a Regular Man Out of Me” is from the book The Light of Faith by Edgar A. 
Guest, copyright 1926 by The Reilly & Lee Co., Chicago. 


5 


PAGEANT OF PROGRESS 


CHARACTERS 


SPIRIT OF PROGRESS: Woman or girl. Wears white blouse with floor-length 
crepe-paper skirt of gathered panels of rainbow colors. May wear bright 
silk scarf or small crepe-paper hat of many colors. 

FELLOwsHIe: Man or boy. Red crepe-paper hat and red streamer of crepe 
paper from left shoulder to right waist, with letters F-E-L-L-O-W-S-H-I-P on 
it. 

worsuie: Man or boy. Green crepe-paper hat, green streamer from left shoulder 
to right waist, with letters W-O-R-S-H-I-P on it. 

zorpsuip: Man or boy. Purple crepe-paper cape hangs from shoulders. Holds 
cardboard scepter with gilt or silver foil across at top. Wears gilt or silver 
cardboard crown. Purple streamer with letters L-O-R-D-S-H-I-P from left 
shoulder to right waist. 

raira: Woman or girl. White blouse, floor-length skirt of pale green crepe 
paper. Pale green silk scarf draped over head. Carries small poster that reads 
F-A-I-T-H. 

HOPE: Woman or girl. White blouse, floor-length skirt of white crepe paper. 
White scarf draped over head. Carries small poster that reads H-O-P-E. 
LovE: Woman or girl. White blouse, floor-length skirt of deep royal blue crepe 

paper. Blue scarf draped over head. Carries small poster that reads L-O-V-E. 

HIDDEN cnorr: May sing from behind curtains at side of stage or may be 
seated in front rows of congregation. 

Before Scene I 11pEN cuore sings softly “Where He Leads Me.” 


SCENE I 


Table at center left of stage, with pencil, bright-colored pen, sheets of white 
paper, and large Bible. Panels of full-width crepe paper in rainbow colors 
should be draped from ceiling to floor at back of stage to form colorful 
backdrop. 

Curtain opens on empty stage. SPIRIT OF PROGRESS enters slowly and takes 


her place on stage left, beside table. She faces congregation and speaks 
clearly. 


SPIRIT OF PROGRESS: I am the Spirit of Progress. I am as important to the 
Church as I am to the world around it. The inventions of progress have helped 
to spread the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ throughout the centuries. The 
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church and Sunday school must be ever alert for new ways, better methods, 
better equipment for their work. 

How foolish we would be if, having modern pencils and pens (bends and 
picks up pencil in left hand, pen in right), we still insisted on cutting our 
own quill pens! 

How foolish if, having the advantages of modern paper (sets down pencil 
and picks up sheets of paper), we still insisted on using only parchment! 

How foolish—when the poorest person today is rich enough to buy a Bible 
(lays down pen and paper, and picks up Bible and opens it)—how foolish 
indeed not to read and study God’s Word for ourselves! (She opens the Bible 
and reads slowly, with feeling.) “For God so loved the world, that he gave his 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life. (John 3:16.)” (She closes the Bible, but continues to 
hold it in her hands.) Radio and television may be used to spread the gospel 
of Jesus. Our telephone can be an instrument for our witness to Christ. 
Yes, truly all progress may be made to serve Christianity, if Christians will 
only use my power. Without ships the early Christians would have been un- 
able to take the message to many lands. (She stands quietly and listens while 
the HIDDEN CHOIR sings one verse of “Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me.” ) 

Let me tell you of three “ships” that have meant much in the progress of 
the church. My first ship is “Fellowship.” 


(FELLowsuIP enters slowly and takes place at extreme right of stage.) 

FELLOWSHIP: Surely you have heard of the fellowship of the saints? Without 
the fellowship that the early Christians shared, they would have been much 
weaker. The love they shared was something that made pagans marvel. 

The fellowship of Christian people can mean as much today. It can 
strengthen our own endeavors when we know that our Christian brothers are 
striving toward the same ideals. Fellowship has been, and indeed still is, a 
very important “ship.” 

SPIRIT OF PROGRESS: My next ship is that of “Worship’—and surely important to 
our Lord. 

(worsuip enters and quietly takes place beside FELLOWSHIP. ) 

worsuip: Worship of our God has been an important part of Christianity 
since its very beginning. Those who take time to worship regularly in the 
house of God find themselves refreshed and renewed for the life of this 
world. Worship is a truly important “ship” if we would be like Jesus. 

SPIRIT OF PROGRESS: My third ship is that of “Lordship.” 

(Lorpsuip enters and takes place quietly beside worsut. ) 

LorpsHiP: Many people talk of Christianity, but few accept Jesus as Lord of 
their lives. When he is Lord, he directs everything that we do. May we 
recognize his lordship in our daily life and strive to make him Lord. The 
lordship of Jesus is an important “ship” indeed! 


CURTAIN 
(HIDDEN CHOIR sings “My Jesus, I Love Thee” or solo “Why Should He 
Love Me So?P”) 


SCENE II 


Same as Scene I. Cast remains in place as at end of Scene I. 

SPIRIT OF PROGRESS: We have many tools with which to direct progress 
in the way of Christian growth. How important it is that we grow in wisdom 
and in favor with God and men, as well as in stature. This is the day on which 
we measure our achievements of the past year and set our sights high for 
the year to come. Let me show you some of our most valuable tools. First 
we have the wonderful tool of “Faith” to help us. Faith gives light upon our 
way. 

(FartH enters and takes place beside LorpsHi. ) 

raitu: Faith has shone as a steady gleam on the upward path throughout the 
centuries. You would have a light to follow? Take Faith as your close com- 
panion, and your way will be bright and clear. 


SPIRIT OF PROGRESS: Next we have the tool of “Hope.” Without hope to 
give wings to their dreams, many would falter and fail. 


(nope enters and takes place beside ¥artu. ) 

nope: Yes, indeed, men have depended upon me for generations. When they 
have lost Hope, Faith has wept and the way has been dark indeed. When they 
have Hope as their companion, they soar far above the dark places of the 
earth and follow the gleam of Faith’s light. 


SPIRIT OF PROGRESS: Our final tool is the tool of “Love” to give purpose 
and meaning to life. 

(Love enters and takes place beside uorr. ) 

LOVE: Love is the mightiest tool of all. Love makes a man lay down his life in 
service for others and by that very means helps him to find a richer, more 
abundant life. It helps us to make Faith and Hope our close companions for 
life’s journey. “For God so loved the world...” the Bible says, and we must 
learn to love as Jesus loved, without a thought for self. Only then will we be 
worthy followers of our Lord, Jesus Christ. 


(spirir or pRocRESS steps in closer, and all close in until they form 
a semicircle or arc with the open side toward the congregation, clasping hands 
together. ) 

SPIRIT OF PROGRESS: SO now you see us here, a great semicircle of power. 
When we are used in the cause of Christianity, nothing in the world can stop 
us. Won't you resolve here and now to use these tools I have shown you, 
that the gospel of Jesus may be known the world around? 


(HIDDEN CHOIR sings “Give Me Thy Heart.” Cast remains in place dur- 
ing first verse. During second verse curtain closes slowly.) 


BILL HAD A DREAM 
A Comedy in One Act 


CHARACTERS | 


INTERMEDIATES 
TOM DICK 
BILL ALFRED 
BEN 


A TEACHER, an adult vistror, and as many children as desired from each of 
the four departments—beginners, primary, junior, and intermediate 


COSTUMES 


Ordinary clothes should be wor by all except smi. He wears ordinary cloth- 
ing in the Prologue, Epilogue, and Scene IV. In Scenes I, I, and III he should 
wear a very young boy’s dress—short pants and a white shirt; bright, striped 
ankle socks; a red silk scarf tied around his neck in a flowing “necktie.” He may 
wear a man’s flat straw hat on the back of his head, tied under his chin with bright 
red ribbons. The visitor wears a hat and coat. 


PROLOGUE 


A bare stage may be used, or a table and a few chairs may be placed where 
the boys can lounge while talking. The five boys come on from stage right, 
talking about the Sunday-schcol class they have just left. 

BILL: Mr. Harper certainly makes the Sunday-school lesson interesting, doesn’t 
he? 

ALFRED: He sure does! Promotion Day some of us will be promoted out of the 
department. I’m not sure I want to go. 

ToM: I’m quite sure I don’t. I even think they’ve got more girls than boys in the 
department we're to go to. And a woman teacher! 

BEN: I wonder what they would do if we went to the superintendent and told 
him we just don’t want to be promoted, we want to stay right on in Mr. 
Harper’s class for another year. 

(six shakes his head vigorously, but the other boys go right on talking and 
pay no attention. ) 

pick: Well, sometimes after you are promoted, you find you like the new de- 
partment just as well as the old one. I remember when I left the primary 
department, I thought I would never like it with the juniors. 

BILL: Now you all listen to me. I had the same ideas you boys have. I said I 
didn’t want to be promoted out of our department. I wanted to stay and have 
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Mr. Harper for a teacher—just the same things you are saying. Then last 
night I had a dream—a horrible nightmare—and I want to tell you about 
it. I dreamed that I was never promoted, that I just stayed on in the old 
departments. Come with me and let me show you. 


CURTAIN 


SCENE I 


The stage is set up like a beginners’ and nursery department, with small 
tables, tiny chairs, toy cars, blocks, crayons, coloring papers. A playpen at one 
side with a young child in it would add realism. 

As many children as desired may be on the stage when the curtain opens. 
They should be playing with the various toys. TEACHER enters, followed 
by visrror. 

TEACHER: This is our nursery-beginner department. We teach many things 
through the use of stories, songs, and Bible verses. 

(sit enters slowly, dressed as a young child; and vistror registers vast 
surprise. Wait for laughter of audience to cease before speaking.) 

Oh, here is our Bill! You see, Bill did not want to be promoted and leave 
our department, so he has continued to come and be with us for many years. 
(sx drops to floor and plays with toy car.) 

Children, we have a visitor today. Let’s all sit down now, and we'll do some 
finger plays. 

(When all are seated, TEACHER stands at one side and lays her right hand 
down in her left, closing left hand upon it. All follow her gestures throughout 
this scene. ) 

This is the Jones family. See, they are all fast asleep. Betty, will you be 
their alarm clock? 

BETTY: Rrring! Rrring! Rrring! 

TEACHER: Up pop Mr. and Mrs. Jones (lift right index and middle fingers). 
Then the three children get up more slowly. (Now all fingers are held up- 
right.) Mother Jones gets breakfast (wiggle index finger). Father Jones helps 
Patty to wash and dress (put middle finger and thumb together), while the 
older children dress themselves. They all sit down to breakfast together 
(hold all fingers and thumb straight up, with left fist in front of them to 
represent a table). Then, children, where do you think they are all going? 

NAN: To Sunday school—to Sunday school! 

TEACHER: That's right, Nan; they are all going to Sunday school, just as we 
all do on Sunday morning. 

(Throughout this scene sui, has made the gestures with the rest, but in a 
halfhearted, self-conscious way.) 

EDDIE: I’m tired. 


TEACHER: Perhaps we are all tired. Let’s put our heads down on our hands 


and close our eyes. We will pretend we are the Jones family and we are 
sleeping. 
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BILL: I’m not tired. I don’t want to sleep. 


TEACHER: In our little department we need to rest, Bill. You must pretend to 
sleep with the rest of us. Then we'll sing a song and talk with God awhile. 


(All put their heads down on their hands.) 
CURTAIN 


SCENE II 


The stage is set as the primary department. An easel may stand at one side 
with a blackboard on it. Half-size chairs may be placed in a circle around a 
small table with a bank on it. The children and sux should be on stage as 
the curtain opens. TEACHER enters, followed by visrror. 

TEACHER: Here is our primary department. We have some wonderful children 
here. They learn many things. And, as you see, Bill is with us here, too; for 
he didn’t want to be promoted. We have a visitor this morning, children. She 
will sit here beside me. 

(TEACHER seats vistror in one of the large chairs, then goes to the table and 
picks up the bank.) 

TEACHER: Have there been any birthdays this week? 

FIRST CHILD: My birthday was last Tuesday, and I was eight years old. 
(TEACHER holds bank, and child drops in eight pennies, as the other children 
count out loud. TEACHER leads group in singing “Happy Birthday to You” 
after all pennies are in bank.) 

TEACHER: Do you remember the memory verse we had last week? Let’s all 
say it together. 

ALL: Bear ye one another’s burdens, and so fulfil the law of Christ. (Gal. 6:2.) 

BILL: May we read the story out of our Sunday-school paper? I like to read. 

TEACHER: I’m sorry, Bill; it’s a little too hard for us in this department to read 
out loud. When you are in a higher department, you'll find they read and tell 
the stories. 

(BILL gets up and kicks his foot aimlessly at the floor as he goes off stage.) 
Perhaps Bill will at last decide that he wants to be promoted into a higher 
department. 
CURTAIN 


SCENE III 


The stage is set as the junior department. The small chairs have been re- 
placed by large ones, and there is a large table with several Bibles on it. 
Juniors and TEACHER, with BILL still in his little-boy clothing, may be seated 
at the table as the curtain opens. vistror comes on from stage left. 
TEACHER: We're so glad you came to visit our junior department. Won't you 
sit by me? 
Now, juniors, you remember I told you last week we were going to have a 
special practice looking up verses in our Bibles today. I have written on 
these slips of paper the book, chapter, and verse I want you each to find. 
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(She hands one to each yuntor, and they start looking in Bibles.) All our 
verses are about learning and growth. Will you begin, Robert? 

FIRST JUNIOR: Train up a child in the way he should go: and when he is old, he 
will not depart from it. (Prov. 22:6.) 

SECOND yuNntor: Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am meek 
and lowly in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls. (Matt. 11:29.) 

THIRD JUNIOR: And Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and in favour 
with God and man. (Luke 2:52.) 

FOURTH yuNIOR: And these words, which I command thee this day, shall 
be in thine heart. (Deut. 6:6. ) 

BILL: Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them in the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. (Matt. 28:19.) 

FIFTH JUNIOR: But grow in grace, and in the knowledge of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. To him be glory, both now and forever. Amen. 

TEACHER: That is a benediction, and we will stop right there. I am glad you 
are all learning to find the books in the Bible. 

CURTAIN 


SCENE IV 


The stage setting may be the same as for the junior department, or the large 
chairs may be put in a semicircle, with no table. For this scene BILL is 
dressed in ordinary clothing again, for he is with boys and girls his own age. 
TEACHER enters, followed by visiror. 

TEACHER: (to vistror) This is the intermediate department. Do you notice 
anything different? 

visiror: Why, yes, Bill looks just like the other boys and girls here. 

TEACHER: You are right, for Bill really belongs in this department. It is time 
for him to be promoted into this department, and I really think he will want 
to come. 

vistror: I think from the way he is smiling that you are right. 

TEACHER: Here in this department not only do we read many Bible passages 


aloud, but we discuss their meaning, too. Bill, will you read that verse we 
were discussing? 


BILL: (reading from Bible he holds) I am the vine, ye are the branches: He 
that abideth in me, and I in him, the same bringeth forth much fruit: for 
without me ye can do nothing. (John 15:5.) 


FIRST INTERMEDIATE: I think that means we must go often to God in prayer. 
We get our power for Christian living from him. 


SECOND INTERMEDIATE: The same as the branch would die if it were cut off from 
the vine, we must not cut ourselves off from Jesus. 


THIRD INTERMEDIATE: When it says we bring forth fruit, doesn’t it mean the 
Christian acts we do in our lives? 


TEACHER: I think that is another way of saying it, yes. 
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FOURTH INTERMEDIATE: If we do no Christian acts, then people will say that we 
do not know Jesus. 

BILL: And it would be true! He said that without him we can do nothing. We 
cannot live a truly Christian life unless we know Jesus—and ask God for 
power. 

TEACHER: We have learned a great lesson this morning from that one verse. 
We must go often to God in prayer, that we may have the power to live 
good lives. It’s time to end our class session. Let’s stand and repeat the 
Mizpah benediction. 

ALL: (stand and repeat together) The Lord watch between me and thee, when 
we are absent one from another. Amen. 

CURTAIN 


EPILOGUE 


The stage is bare. The same five juniors who were in the Prologue come on 
together, talking excitedly. 

BEN: That was a terrible dream, Bill. I wouldn’t have wanted to be back with 
those little children. 

ALFRED: I don’t think the beginner department would have been much worse 
than the primary. 

tom: I didn’t remember that we did things so differently in each department, 
but of course it is true. 

pick: When Bill told us about it like that, it made it seem more real. 

BILL: I have decided that each department is right for the age of those who are 
in it, but I want to move up to a higher department each time I am ready 
for promotion. 

ALFRED: I thought that intermediate-department session sounded very in- 
teresting. 

BEN: So did I! And—do you remember?—that is the department where we’re 
going after this Promotion Day. 

CURTAIN 


BIG LESSONS 


A Pageant 


CHARACTERS 


LEADER: Teacher or other adult, who stands at front of stage and to left, out- 
side curtains 
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Six children and teachers from each department or more or less to suit the in- 
dividual church 


Two intermediate girls to sing duet 


LEADER: (reading from open Bible) Now therefore ye are no more strangers 
and foreigners, but fellow-citizens with the saints, and of the household of 
God; and are built upon the foundation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus 
Christ himself being the chief corner stone; in whom all the building fitly 
framed together groweth unto an holy temple in the Lord: in whom ye also 
are builded together for an habitation of God through the Spirit. (Eph. 
2:19-22, ) 

Duet: (Two intermediate girls) “Higher Ground” 


LEADER: We have been thinking particularly today about promotion and of 
being promoted from one department to another. I wonder if you would 
not all like to look in a little behind the scenes and discover what goes on 
during our department sessions. What do our children and young folks learn? 
Wait, and you will see. We will take you first to the beginner department, 
where class is in session. 


CURTAIN 


SCENE I 


The stage is set with small tables and chairs, with papers and crayons laid 
out for coloring. Children and teachers are seated. 


Song: (All the children, led by teacher) “Jesus Loves Me” 


TEACHER: Now let’s all bow our heads and close our eyes and say a little 
“thank you” to God for the nice things we have in our world. Let’s all try 
to think of something we are thankful for. 


FIRST CHILD: Thank you, God, for our mothers. 

SECOND CHILD: Thank you, God, for our fathers. 

THIRD CHILD: Thank you, God, for our brothers and sisters. 
FOURTH CHILD: Thank you, God, for good food to eat. 
FIFTH CHILD: Thank you, God, for nice homes. 

SIXTH CHILD: Thank you, God, for our teachers. 


TEACHER: We thank you, our Father, for all the lovely things in our world. 
For beauty, and for love, and for birds that sing. Hear all our prayers in 
Jesus’ name. Amen. 

Now, children, how would you like to color the picture that is on our 
little paper this week? See, there is a pretty tree that God made, and a bird 
and flowers in the grass. 
(All gather around the little table and begin reaching out for the crayons 
in the oe Suddenly there is a scuffle, as two children reach for the same 
crayon. 


FIRST CHILD: I want that green crayon to color my tree. 
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SECOND CHILD: I want it too, and I had it first. 

(They both cling to the crayon, and the teacher steps close and puts her 
hand down over theirs.) 

TEACHER: Arthur, Peter, don’t you remember how we have talked about learn- 
ing to share our things? God would have us be kind, one to another, and take 
turns with the things we have. There will be time for both of you to use that 
green crayon. If you quarrel over it, it may be broken so that no one may 
use it. If you share it, you both may color. 

(THIRD CHILD goes off stage and comes back holding a poster reading 
S-H-A-R-E. ) 

LEADER: There you see the great big lesson that children learn in the beginner 
department. They learn to share things in love, because they are all children 
of God, their Father. 


CURTAIN 
LEADER: (Reading from open Bible) Behold, what manner of love the Father 
hath bestowed upon us, that we should be called the sons of God: therefore 
the world knoweth us not, because it knew him not. Beloved, now are we 
the sons of God, and it doth not yet appear what we shall be: but we know 
that, when he shall appear, we shall be like him; for we shall see him as he is. 
(I John 3:1-2.) 


SCENE II 


The stage is set with chairs and tables as in the primary department. The 
children are seated as if in class session, and the teacher sits or stands facing 
the front of stage. 


LEADER: You see before you our primary department. We want you to pay 
them a visit and see the lessons they are learning there. 


TEACHER: Let’s begin our session this morning by singing together “Jesus 
Loves Even Me.” 

Song: (All, led by teacher) “Jesus Loves Even Me.” 

TEACHER: Just for a few minutes now I thought we would talk about prayer 
and what it means to us. What is prayer? 

FIRST CHILD: Talking to God. 

TEACHER: That’s right. And what do we say to him? 


SECOND CHILD: Sometimes we thank him for our fathers and mothers, and 
sometimes we ask him to give us things. 


THIRD CHILD: Is it prayer when we just sit and think how great and good 
God is and how much he has done for us? 

TEACHER: Indeed, it may be! 

FOURTH CHILD: Prayer is talking to God and telling him our troubles. 

FIFTH CHILD: But prayer is listening to God, too. 

TEACHER: Let’s all repeat the Lord’s Prayer together. Think about the words 
as we say them, for this is the way Jesus told us to pray. 
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ALL: Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver us from evil: for thine is the kingdom, and the 
power, and the glory, For ever. Amen. 


(sixru curtp lifts poster bearing the letters P-R-A-Y-E-R from floor beside 
his chair and holds it high for all to see.) 


LEADER: Prayer is one of the biggest lessons we learn in the primary depart- 
ment. 


CURTAIN 
Congregation Hymn: “Have Thine Own Way, Lord” 


LEADER: (reading from open Bible) And Moses said unto the people, Fear ye 
not, stand still, and see the salvation of the Lord, which he will shew to you 
to day: for the Egyptians whom ye have seen to day, ye shall see them again 
no more for ever. The Lord shall fight for you, and ye shall hold your peace. 
And the Lord said unto Moses, Wherefore criest thou unto me? speak unto 
the children of Israel, that they go forward. (Exod. 14:13-15. ) 


SCENE III 


The stage is set with large chairs and table. Juniors and teachers are seated 
as curtain opens. 

LEADER: This is our junior department. Our juniors are truly growing in wis- 
dom and stature, and in understanding of God’s ways for men. 


Song: (Juniors and teacher) “We've a Story to Tell to the Nations” 


FIRST CHILD: (reading from Bible) And the King shall answer and say unto 
them, Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the 
least of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me. 


TEACHER: Today let’s think of a question that we might all well ask ourselves. 
Do others see Jesus in us? Do we live as he would live, love as he would 
love, give as he would give? We are going to take a special mission offering 
this morning, and before we do so, I want to read you the story of “Tonga, 
the Boy with a Talent.” 


(Teacher stands at the rear of the stage, facing front, as she reads the story 
slowly and distinctly, so that all may hear.) 

Tonga was ten years old before Dr. Warren discovered that he had a won- 
derful talent for drawing. Tonga had been attending the mission school for 
two years then. It was after his little brother Bunto had been so very ill, and 
Dr. Warren, the white missionary, had spent hours and hours nursing him. 

When at last Bunto was again able to sit out in the sun and watch Tonga 
drawing pictures in the hard-packed dirt, then Tonga’s mother had sighed 
deeply. 

“Why do you sigh, O my mother?” asked Tonga; and she sighed again. 

“The white doctor has cured Bunto of the death illness. He seeks boys like 
you to go to his mission school. In payment for Bunto’s life you must go.” 

So Tonga had gone to the mission school as a kind of payment for Bunto’s 
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returned health. But soon he had become so interested in the “Jesus story” 
that he had begged to continue. 

One day Dr. Warren found a group of boys watching Tonga draw pictures 
in the dirt as he used to do to amuse Bunto. There was a palm tree that looked 
so real the feathery branches seemed to wave in the breeze. There was the 
river with a canoe upon it, and there were candles and an open Bible on a 
table. 

Dr. Warren talked to Tonga a long time that afternoon about the wonder- 
ful gift that God had given him. He promised to send away for colored paints 
and canvas on which Tonga could learn to paint real pictures, like the ones 
that hung in Dr. Warren’s house. 

When at last the paints and canvas arrived, Tonga could scarcely wait to 
begin painting a picture. His heart told him it must be a picture of Jesus, 
although he knew his first picture would not be a perfect one. 

Tonga worked long, hard hours at his painting. He begged no one to look 
at it until he had finished it. At last he called Dr. Warren to come and see 
what he had painted. 

“It is not good enough, but it is my best—for Jesus,” he whispered. 

Dr. Warren gave a startled cry. “Why, Tonga, it is a picture of Jesus; but 
he looks like me!” 

“No, Bwana,” Tonga said, his young face serious. “He does not look like 
you, but you look like him. Because you do his work here in my country. 
At first I thought, ‘I will paint a picture of Jesus healing the sick, and I saw 
you bending over our sick Bunto. Then I thought, ‘I will paint him praying,’ 
and I saw you praying over poor Mwambi, when her man was killed by a lion. 
Then I knew that God would have me paint Jesus as I see him. For I see 
him in you, Bwana; and I know that God is pleased with my picture.” 


(A moment of silence—giving all time to think.) 


SECOND JUNIOR: Do others see Jesus in you, as Tonga saw him in Dr. War- 
ren? They do if you truly seek to follow him. We will have prayer before 
we take our special mission offering to help tell the wonderful gospel of 
Jesus in many lands. 

THIRD JUNIOR: May we bow our heads in prayer. Father, may we learn to 
live as Jesus lived. May we learn to love as Jesus loved. May we learn to give 
as Jesus gave. For we ask it in his name. Amen. 

(An offering plate or basket should be passed. rouRTH JUNIOR goes off stage 
and brings back large poster that reads C-A-R-E and holds it high.) 

LEADER: You see that the big lesson we have learned here is to care—to care 
for our brothers around the world and to help in sending men like Dr. 
Warren to teach, to heal, and to bless. 


CURTAIN 
LEADER: (reading from open Bible) Till we all come in the unity of the faith, 
and of the knowledge of the Son of God, unto a perfect man, unto the 


measure of the stature of the fulness of Christ: that we henceforth be no 
more children, tossed to and fro, and carried about with every wind of 
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doctrine, by the sleight of men, and cunning craftiness, whereby they lie in 
wait to deceive; but speaking the truth in love, may grow up into him in all 
things, which is the head, even Christ. (Eph. 4:13-15.) 


LEADER: Last of all we shall visit the intermediate department. Here we find 
young people ready to do and to dare, and to consecrate themselves to the 
service of the Lord. They are planning a special consecration service. 


SCENE IV 

No stage setting is necessary. Intermediates are standing in a semicircle, hold- 
ing hands, across back of stage. Teacher is with them. 

Hymn: (Intermediates and teacher) “Jesus Calls Us” 

FIRST INTERMEDIATE: Jesus does call us. He calls us to follow in many paths 
throughout our lives. 

SECOND INTERMEDIATE: If we truly follow, we shall find abundant life. 

THIRD INTERMEDIATE: Some of us he calls to be Christian teachers. 

FOURTH INTERMEDIATE: And some he calls to be Christian doctors. 

FIFTH INTERMEDIATE: And some he calls to be missionaries or preachers. 

TEACHER: You are all right. He calls each and every one of us to be Christians— 
in whatever field of work we labor. To be such good Christians that we may 
help win others to him. 

FIRST INTERMEDIATE: We now promise that we shall dare to be good Chris- 
tians in life, whether we are called as Christian housewives— 

SECOND INTERMEDIATE: Or Christian lawyers— 

THIRD INTERMEDIATE: Or Christian teachers— 

FOURTH INTERMEDIATE: Or Christian doctors— 

FIFTH INTERMEDIATE: Or preachers or missionaries. 

SIXTH INTERMEDIATE: (leading the group in repeating this promise) We hereby 


promise that wherever we go and whatever we do, we shall try to be good 
Christians and thus help to win the world for Jesus. 


(SIXTH INTERMEDIATE goes backstage and returns with large poster with 
word D-A-R-E on it. Stands at right of stage, then one child from each 
department follows with the other posters. From left to right posters should 
read S-H-A-R-E, P-R-A-Y-E-R, C-A-R-E, D-A-R-E.) 

LEADER: So now you see the big lessons we have been learning in the various 


departments of our Sunday school. I believe you will agree that they are big 
lessons for life. 
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PART II: PLAYLETS FOR DEPARTMENTAL USE 


GO FORWARD 


(Beginners and Primary ) 


Invocation: (Primary child) 
Loving Father, help us grow, 
And thy love to others show. 
May we bear the “upward” look, 
Strive to learn more from thy Book. Amen. 
Recitation: (Primary children, led by a teacher) 
FOLLOWING THE STEPS OF JESUS 
GIRLS: On this glad Promotion Day 
We would follow where he leads us. 
On and upward all the way, 
Following the steps of Jesus. 


ALL: How lovely is the day 
We live in Jesus’ way, 
Learn how to sing and pray, 
Following the steps of Jesus. 


BOYS: Walk we now where Christ has trod, 
Knowing that our Father sees us. 
We are children of our God, 
Following the steps of Jesus. 


ALL: How lovely is the day 
We live in Jesus’ way, 
Learn how to sing and pray, 
Following the steps of Jesus. 
Scripture Reading: (Superintendent or teacher) And the Lord said unto Moses, 
Wherefore criest thou unto me? speak unto the children of Israel, that they 
go forward. (Exod. 14:15.) 
Prayer: (Primary child) Our Father, we pray that we, too, will go forward. Help 
us to learn to give for others and to live for you. We ask this in Jesus’ name. 
Amen. 


Hymn: (All together) “I Think When I Read That Sweet Story of Old” 
Offering Sentence: (Beginner ) Freely ye have received, freely give. ( Matt. 10:8.) 
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Hymn: (Beginners) “Jesus Loves Even Me” 


Recitation: (Two beginners ) 
Here we stand before you, 
Happy that we may 
Wish to everyone here, 
“Glad Promotion Day.” 


We go up and onward 
To a higher class. 
We learn more of Jesus 
As the seasons pass. 


Talk on Growth: (Superintendent or teacher, with gestures by children) Have 
you ever watched a flower grow? First of all, we plant a tiny seed in the warm 
spring earth and cover it up. (Children all bow heads and cover with their 
arms.) Then after a while a small green blade comes through its earth cover- 
ing, looking like a bit of grass. (Children open arms and point one finger 
toward the sky to represent the plant shoot.) 

Slowly, slowly, the little green blade grows and grows till it is a tall stem 
with green leaves. Then the flower forms and opens wide to the sun. (As 
the teacher talks slowly, the children lift their heads, stretch their arms, and 
pretend to be the flower opening to the sun.) 

Little children stop to look at the lovely flower and to remember that God 
made it to make the world more beautiful. Children, too, must grow like the 
flowers. 

First they are like the tiny blade, and then they grow bigger and bigger 
and learn more and more. They grow till they are too big for the beginner 
department—and then too big for the primary department. We are a little 
sad when boys and girls have to leave us and go on to higher departments, 
but we are glad that they have grown and learned enough to have earned 
promotion. Let’s form a big circle and bow our heads for the benediction. 


Benediction: (Superintendent) May God bless and keep you. May you continue 
to grow and learn of him. In Jesus’ name. Amen. 


HIGH CALLING 


(Juniors and Intermediates ) 


Call to Worship: (Junior) Till we all come in the unity of the faith, and of the 
knowledge of the Son of God, unto a perfect man, unto the measure of the 
stature of the fulness of Christ. (Eph. 4:13.) 
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Hymn: (All) “I Would Be True” 


Scripture Reading: (Intermediate) Not as though I had already attained, either 
were already perfect: but I follow after, if that I may apprehend that for 
which also I am apprehended of Christ Jesus. Brethren, I count not myself 
to have apprehended: but this one thing I do, forgetting those things which 
are behind, and reaching forth unto those things which are before, I press 
toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus. 
(Phil. 3:12-14.) 

Prayer: (Intermediate) Or sentence prayers by group 


Offering Sentence: (Junior) The silver is mine, and the gold is mine, saith the 
Lord of hosts. (Hag. 2:8.) 


Offering 
Hymn: (All) “T Love to Tell the Story” 
Recitation: (Intermediate ) Promotion Day 


Promotion Day! And have you learned 
That promotion should be earned? 
Have you been faithful through the year 
To the truth that you learned here? 


Promotion Day! A great day, too; 
It can mean so much to you. 

But only if you strive to do 
Things our Saviour wants you to. 


Promotion Day! We hail you now; 
We will try to keep our vow 

That we will earn each step we take 
On the Way for his dear sake. 


Recitation: (Junior ) So today you'd have us tell 
Why we love this day so well? 
If Promotion Day you knew, 
We believe youd love it, too. 


That’s the day we change our place, 
Grow in favor, grow in grace. 
Forward, upward, would we go— 
That is why we love it so! 


Talk: (Superintendent or teacher) You as Christians all have a high calling. 
Even though you find that you sometimes fail in Christian living, others will 
judge Christianity by you. Young as you are, you are symbols of Christ to 
an unbelieving world. May you, like Paul, always press on toward the mark 
of God’s high calling. May you grow ever toward perfection. Each year 
may you leave behind you those things that would keep you from the goal, 
and with God’s help grow in wisdom and stature, and in favor with heaven 
and with earth. 

Hymn: “Take My Life and Let It Be” 

Benediction: (Superintendent) Now the God of peace be with you all. Amen. 
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PART III: SUPPLEMENTAL MATERIALS 


POEMS AND RECITATIONS 


Have You Grown? 
In the year that has gone by now, 
Have you done the things you should? 
Have you striven to be better? 
Have you tried hard to be good? 


Have you loved, and served, and fol- 
lowed 
In the path the Saviour trod? 
If you have, you've grown in favor, 
Both with fellow men and God. 


And we know that God will bless you 
In the year that lies ahead, 

Saying, “Well done, faithful servant. 
Follow still the way Christ led.” 


WELCOME FROM A Tiny CHILD 
I waited for this day 
A long, long year. 
Now all that I can say— 
I'm glad you're here! 


THREE LittLE Giris 
Three little girls bring you welcome 
On glad Promotion Day. 
May you be blessed in all you do 
And happy all the way. 


GarvDEN OF LIFE 
Our lives are like a garden, 
And there we plant the seeds. 
They may grow pretty flowers 
Or simply useless weeds. 


Let’s make our gardens lovely, 
Pray God to help them grow, 


Fill our lives with peace and love, 
That others we may show. 


May our lifetime garden plots 
All love and beauty share, 

That each man who passes by 
May know that God is there. 


Each year may our garden grow 
That on Promotion Day 

We may earn the right to climb 
Up higher on our way. 


Do.tiy’s PRroMoTION Day 


(Three little girls rock their dollies as 
they speak to them very seriously. ) 


We have brought our dollies 
On Promotion Day. 

They may stay right with us 
All along the way. 


Don’t you cry, my dolly, 
Or you cannot go 

To the new department, 
And [ll miss you so! 


Day By Day 


Looking upward every day, 
Sunshine on our faces, 
Pressing onward every day 
Toward the heavenly places; 
Gowing every day in awe, 
For thy name is holy; 
Learning every day to love 
With a love more lowly. 


Walking every day more close 
To our Elder Brother; 

Growing every day more true 
Unto one another; 

Every day more gratefully 
Kindnesses receiving, 

Every day more readily 
Injuries forgiving. 


Leaving every day behind 
Something which might hinder; 
Running swifter every day, 
Growing purer, kinder— 
Lord, so pray we every day; 
Hear us in thy pity, 
That we enter in at last 
To the holy city. 
—Mary BuTLEeR 


GRADATIM 
Heaven is not gained at a single bound; 
But we build the ladder by which we 
rise 
From the lowly earth to the vaulted 
skies, 
And we mount to its summit round by 
round, 


I count this thing to be grandly true, 
That a noble deed is a step toward 
God— 
Lifting the soul from the common sod 
To a purer air and a broader view. 


Wings for the angels, but feet for men! 
We may borrow the wings to find the 
way— 
We may hope, and resolve, and 
aspire, and pray, 
But our feet must rise, or we fall again. 


Only in dreams is a ladder thrown 
From the weary earth to the sapphire 
walls; 
But the dream departs, and the vision 
falls, 


And the sleeper wakes on his pillow of 
stone. 


Heaven is not reached at a single 
bound: 
But we build the ladder by which 
we rise 
From the lowly earth to the vaulted 
skies, 
And we mount to its summit round by 
round, : 
—J. G. HoLLanp 


THE BUILDERS 
All are architects of Fate, 
Working in these walls of Time; 
Some with massive deeds and great, 
Some with ornaments of rhyme. 


For the structure that we raise, 
Time is with materials filled; 
Our to-days and yesterdays 
Are the blocks with which we build. 


Truly shape and fashion these; 
Leave no yawning gaps between; 

Think not, because no man sees, 
Such things will remain unseen. 


Else our lives are incomplete, 
Standing in these walls of Time, 

Broken stairways, where the feet 
Stumble as they seek to climb. 


Build to-day, then, strong and sure, 
With a firm and ample base; 

And ascending and secure 
Shall to-morrow find its place. 


Thus alone can we attain 
To those turrets, where the eye 
Sees the world as one vast plain, 
And one boundless reach of sky. 


—HeEnry WapswortH LONGFELLOW 


BUILDING 
We are building every day 
In a good or evil way, 
And the structure, as it grows, 
Will our inmost self disclose, 


Till in every arch and line 

All our faults and failings shine; 
It may grow a castle grand, 

Or a wreck upon the sand. 


Do you ask what building this 
That can show both pain and bliss, 
That can be both dark and fair? 
Lo, its name is character! 


Build it well, whate’er you do; 
Build it straight and strong and true; 
Build it clear and high and broad; 
Build it for the eye of God. 

—I. E. DickENcA 


New YeEAr’s THOUGHTS 
Let us walk softly, friends; 
For strange paths lie before us all 
untrod, 
The New Year, spotless from the hand 
of God, 
Is thine and mine, O friend. 


Let us walk straightly, friend; 
Forget the crooked paths behind us 
now, 
Press on with steadier purpose on 
our brow, 
To better deeds, O friend. 


Let us walk gladly, friend; 
Perchance some greater good than 
we have known 
Is waiting for us, or some fair hope 
flown 
Shall yet return, O friend. 
Let us walk quickly, friend; 
Work with our might while lasts our 
little stay, 
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And help some halting comrade on 
the way; 
And may God guide us, friend. 
—LiILLian Gray 


A PRAYER FOR THE NEw YEAR 
O year that is going, take with you 
Some evil that dwells in my heart; 
Let selfishness, doubt, 
With the old year go out— 
With joy I would see them depart. 


O year that is going, take with you 
Impatience and wilfulness—pride; 
The sharp word that slips 

From those too hasty lips, 

I would cast, with the old year aside. 


O year that is coming, bring with you 

Some virtue of which I have need; 

More patience to bear 

And more kindness to share, 

And more love that is true love indeed. 
—Laura F, ARMITAGE 


How Dors THE Sout Grow? 

How does the soul grow? Not all in a 
minute; 

Now it may lose ground, and now it 
may win it; 

Now it resolves, and again the will fail- 
eth; 

Now it rejoiceth, and now it bewaileth; 

Now its hopes fructify, then they are 
blighted; 

Now it walks sunnily, now gropes be- 
nighted; 

Fed by discouragements, taught by dis- 
aster, 

So it goes forward, now slower, now 
faster; 

Till, all the pain past and failure made 
whole, 

It is full grown, and the Lord rules the 
soul.? 

—Svusan COOLIDGE 


* Used by permission of Little, Brown & 
Company. 


Make a rough wooden cross by nailing two pieces of wood together. The long 
piece should be about thirty-six inches and the crosspiece about eighteen inches. 
Set a small block of two-by-four under the top of the long piece, so that the top 
is lifted a little. Tack catchup bottle caps five across the crosspiece, two above, 
and four below. These will hold small white candles if they are melted a little 
to make them stick. One child should enter with a long lighted taper and light 
the candles in the cross. Four other children stand, two on either side; and each 
speaks one verse of the recitation. (Set cross on table, foot toward front.) 


FIRST CHILD: 


SECOND CHILD: 


THIRD CHILD: 


FOURTH CHILD: 


FIFTH CHILD: 


This requires a leader (adult or youth) and two from each of four departments. 
At center back of stage is a stepladder, opened and standing. It may be covered 
with colored crepe paper to add beauty. On top are a cross and a crown made of 


THE GLowinc Cross 


The cross should be a glowing sign 
Unto all the earth, 

Leading men to higher striving 
And to greater worth. 


For it is the cross of Jesus, 
Cross of shame and pain; 

And it shines with love and glory 
Bright above the stain. 


God has made men’s hearts to hunger 
For the upward way. 

Jesus came to earth to guide them 
To eternal day. 


And the cross will shine before us 
As we search for God, 

For its toppiece reaches heaven 
Though it stands in sod. 


(One who lighted the candles) 

And the glory that it sheds now 
On the earth below 

Will grow brighter as we follow— 
Every footstep glow. 


LADDER OF LEARNING 


cardboard and covered with silver foil. 
LEADER: (takes place at left front of stage) 


(Enter two children from the beginner department. They carry cardboard 
sign reading L-O-V-E. This they fasten to bottom rung of ladder. Leader may 


This is our ladder of learning; 
Higher and higher we climb. 

Striving to be more like Jesus, 
We gain one rung at a time. 


have to help the little ones.) 
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TWO BEGINNERS: We are the little beginners; 
The lowliest place have we— 
But we learn to love and share here, 
Be good, as He’d have us be. 


(They step aside to the left of stage. Two from the primary department enter 
with sign which reads S-I-N-G. They fasten this to the second rung of the 
ladder. ) 
TWO PRIMARY CHILDREN: We go a little bit higher; 
We learn how to sing and pray, 
Trying to follow His footsteps 
A little better each day. 


(They step aside to the right. Two juniors enter with sign reading R-E-A-D 
and fasten it to the third rung of the ladder.) 
TWO JUNIORS: The third rung is for the juniors: 
“Study the Bible and learn.” 
The right or wrong way of living 
Is our most earnest concern. 


(They step aside to the left. Two intermediates enter with a sign that reads 
S-E-R-V-E and fasten it to the fourth rung of the ladder.) 
TWO INTERMEDIATES: The fourth rung is harder to reach, 
But we grow taller each year, 
Growing in wisdom and stature, 
And God will make the way clear. 


(They step aside to the right. The leader steps out in front and points up at 
the cross and crown.) 
LEADER: Light from the cross shines upon us; 
We climb the ladder of life. 
The cross and the crown in glory 
Await at the end of strife. 


So well work and climb forever, 
Following Jesus always, 

Straight up the ladder of learning, 
With study, and song, and praise. 


ACROSTIC 
Each of twelve children carries a cardboard sign with a large letter painted in 
a dark color. The underlined letter at the beginning of each verse is the letter. 
they carry. They enter and stand in a row across the stage so that the letters spell 
out oa words “Promotion Day.” A small space should be left between the two 
words. 


Peter said, “Thou art the Christ, 

~ And we will follow thee’— 

R Right then the Church was started. 
We follow still, you see. 
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“On this rock” the Church will stand 
Throughout eternity. 


M Mountains may be moved by faith— 
The faith that sets men free. 
O Our God is a mighty rock, 
~ Is and will ever be. 
u That is why we say to you 
~ We serve him happily. 
i) “I am the way,” said Jesus. 
re ~ “Come now and follow me.” 
O “Oh, for more grace,” they pleaded, 
~ ~ “That we may follow thee.” 
N Now is the day and hour 
ie ~ He calls us earnestly. 
D Devoted Christians come here 
2 ~ On glad Promotion Day. 
A Again we bid you welcome— 
= ~ Come follow all the way. 
ne You will find peace and blessing, 
= ~ As you worship here and pray. 
SCRIPTURE READINGS 
Exod. 14:15 Phil. 3:12-14 
Ps. 92 I Tim. 4:12 
Luke 2:52 Il Tim. $:14-15 
Eph. 4:18-15 HebyG;1 
Phil. 1:9-11 II Pet. 3:18 
I John 3:1-2 
HYMNS 
“Follow the Gleam” “I Would Be True” 
“Follow On” “More Like the Master” 
“Give of Your Best to the Master” “Purer in Heart” 
“Higher Ground” “Stepping in the Light” 


“Take My Life, and Let It Be” 
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Rally Day 


PART I: FULL-LENGTH PROGRAMS 


COME UNTO ME 


(A complete service for the Sunday school on Rally Day. Substitution of other 
hymns may be made at any place where the one suggested is not available. ) 

Piano Prelude: “The Lord Is My Shepherd” 

Call to Worship: (Superintendent) Thy people also shall be all righteous: they 
shall inherit the land for ever, the branch of my planting, the work of my 
hands, that I may be glorified. A little one shall become a thousand, and a 
small one a strong nation: I the Lord will hasten it in his time. (Isa. 60:21-22.) 

Hymn: “Bring Them In” 

Scripture Reading: Luke 14:16-23 

Special Greetings to Visitors: (Pastor or superintendent ) 

Talk: It is a good thing to stop and take stock once in a while. When climbing 
a mountain, stop on a ledge or plateau. Make sure youre still on the upward 
trail. Be sure where you are going and the way to get there. 

It is a good thing now and then to invite friends and neighbors to our 
church. Rally Day gives us this opportunity and brings it again to our 
minds. We believe in advertising good things when we find them. Our 
church and church school are the most important things in our lives—let’s 
advertise them. Let’s be sure our friends and neighbors have the opportunity 
to hear the good news of the gospel of Jesus Christ. 

“How then shall they call on him in whom they have not believed? and 
how shall they believe in him of whom they have not heard? and how shall 
they hear without a preacher?” (Rom. 10:14.) 

Offering 

Prayer Hymn: “Take My Life, and Let It Be” 

Prayer: (ending with unison repetition of the Lord’s Prayer) 


DEPARTMENTAL PRESENTATIONS 
Poem: (Beginners ) WELCOME 
(For a very small child) 
A welcome to our program; 
We hope that you will be 
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As kind to all who speak 
As you have been to me. 
Recitation: (Beginners’ class or whole department ) 
(Line all the children in rows across the front of the stage, facing the congre- 
gation. All lines are spoken all together and may be led by a teacher at one 
side of the stage.) 
In SunDAY SCHOOL 

Little hands are taught to do 

Just what Jesus wants them to. 
(All fold hands in front in prayer attitude.) 

Little feet are taught to go 

Taking steps of goodness—so! 
(On the word “so” all turn and walk in a big circle around stage and back to 
place.) 

Little hearts are taught to love, 

Like our Father up above. 
(All clasp hands over hearts. A pause—then all speak in unison, stressing the 
first word.) That's why we come to Sunday school! 


Poem: (Primary child) Ir Isn’r Easy 
You think that it is easy 
To stand up here and speak? 
Now just you wait till next year, 
For youre the one we'll seek. 


(Points out at congregation ) 
But Rally Day is needed, 
To make us think anew 
Of what our church means to us 
And what we all can do— 


To help to build God’s kingdom, 
Both here and up above, 

To learn about a new life, 
Built only on God's love. 


And so, although I’m nervous, 
Ill try to do my best; 

So we may grow together, 
Our church be richly blest. 


Recitation: (One junior or three, standing together, each giving one verse ) 
Lets RALLY FOR THE CHURCH 
We rally in our church today, 
And we would have you know 
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That we are very glad you came 
To swell our ranks, although 


We hope that you will come each time 
And join us every week, 

For that’s the kind of Rally Day 
Additions that we seek. 


So do enjoy our program, 
And do not wait a year, 

But come be with us every week— 
We're glad to have you here. 


Dialogue: (Two junior boys) Brinc THEM IN 
Curtain opens on bare stage, with no setting. srt should be at stage left, 
yim at stage right. yim shuffles slowly across stage, kicking aimlessly at floor, 
hands in pockets and shoulders hunched. When he reaches stage center, 
pitt walks quickly across stage, shoulders up, at a brisk pace, eyes on the 
distance. They pass at center. BILL leaves stage, and jim turns to stare after 
him, scratching his head in puzalement. 

yim: Well! Bill didn’t even seem to see me. I wonder what is up. 

(sit comes back, walking briskly as before, eyes fixed ahead. When he 
passes JIM, JIM reaches out and catches his arm and stops him.) 

jim: Well, Bill, aren’t you even going to say “hello”? Where are you off to in 
such a hurry? 

BILL: (smiling) Why hello, Jim; I didn’t see you. You see, today is Rally Day in 
our Sunday school; and my sister Mary and I are trying to see who can bring 
the most friends with us. I’ve been over to see if Dick and Jack will go with 
me. 

yim: (reproachfully) You didn't ask me, Bill. You went right by me without 
speaking. 

BILL: I’m sorry, Jim, but I was thinking. You said you thought youd go fishing 
today, so—say, will you go to Sunday school with me? 

yim: Maybe I will. If Dick and Jack go, I guess I should, too. 

pitt: That’s wonderful! Dick and Jack promised, and now you. There'll be 
four of us. I wonder if Mary will do as well with her girl friends. 

yim: Four of us going together. You know, Bill, I think maybe I’m going to enjoy 
going to your Sunday school. 

BILL: I know you are, Jim. Come on! 


EXIT 


Poem: (Intermediates ) Bre My WITNESSES 
“Be my witnesses,” said Jesus 
Long ago in Galilee; 
But I think that he was talking 
Now as then to you and me. 
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“Be my witnesses” by living 
Always, ever, for the Lord, 
And by giving—and forgiving— 

As we learn within his Word. 


“Be my witnesses” on this day, 
Rally Day in our church school; 
But every day in every year 
“Be my witness”—that’s the rule. 


Jesus, may we bear true witness, 
As they did so long ago. 

May we ever follow upward— 
Learning, living, like thee grow. 


Prayer: (Intermediate) Will you bow your heads now for a prayer written many 
years ago by Bishop Westcott? 

Almighty and most merciful Father, who hast given us a new command- 
ment that we should love one another; give us also grace that we may fulfill 
it. Make us gentle, courteous, and forbearing. Direct our lives, so that we 
may look each to the good of the other in word and deed. And hallow our 
friendships by the blessing of thy Spirit; for his sake who loved us, and gave 
himself for us, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Announcements 
Closing Hymn: “Blest Be the Tie That Binds” 
Benediction: (Pastor) 


SALESMAN FOR GOD 
A Play in One Act 


CHARACTERS 
MR. BROWN: Sunday-school teacher 


MEMBERS OF SUNDAY-SCHOOL CLASS 


jim: Supersalesman ELWOOD 
PETE MARY 


Prospects FoR Ratty Day 
PERRY HAZEL 
JOHNNY: Who thought Sunday school was for “sissies 
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SCENE I 
The parlor of mr. BRown’s home. A sofa is at rear right of stage, a large 
easy chair at left, and a straight chair at right front. Small table at center of 
stage with unlit lamp on it. Other stage properties as desired to make it look 
like a home. The time is afternoon. As curtain opens, MR. BROWN, EL- 
woop, and Pere are on sofa, MARY in easy chair, and yim in straight chair. 

MR. BROWN: I asked you to meet here this afternoon because Rally Day in 
our Sunday school is only one week off, and I want you to help make it mean 
something to our class. 

ELWoop: We set a goal of nearly twice our usual attendance. Is that what you 
mean? 

MR. BROWN: Not exactly. What I mean is, that is good, but it’s not enough. 
Teasing our friends and neighbors into coming for Rally Day makes our 
attendance good for that one day, but if it drops right back to the old aver- 
age, what good does it do? 

PETE: We do want to reach the goal we set, don’t we? 

maARyY: Of course we do, Pete. I think Mr. Brown means that we have to go 
beyond working to have a big attendance just one day a year. 

jim: What we have to do is make our friends understand that Sunday school is 
interesting. We have a good class and a good teacher. I believe they'll come 
back if we once get them there. 

MR. BROWN: Thank you, Jim. I think you all have the right idea. I want 
you all to go out and try to reach our goal of attendance for Rally Day, but 
I want you to keep on trying afterward. 


ELWoop: Let’s each try to bring at least one friend with us on Rally Day. 
That would double our attendance and make our goal, if everyone does his 
part. 


MARY: You can count on me. I'll try! 
PETE: Me, too! 
jim: [ll do my best. 


ELwoop: And so will I! We'll see the other class members and get them 
to promise too, Mr. Brown. 


MR. BROWN: You must all start out and be good salesmen for our Sunday 
school this week. 


yim: My dad says I will probably be a salesman when I grow up. 


ELwoop: I'll bet you will, too. Who sold all those tickets to the school play? 
You did! 


mary: And when Johnny was discouraged, who talked him into trvi 
track? You did! o trying out for 


MR. BROWN: It sounds as if they are all agreed, Jim, that youre our very best 
salesman. Go out and prove it this week! 


(They get up, and all but mr. Brown leave stage. j1m lags behind the 
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others, turns his head toward the audience and shows a frowning face, 
shaking his head a little. mr. prown looks the other way.) 


CURTAIN 


Congregation Hymn 
Announcements: (Allowing time for change of scenery) 
Scripture 


SCENE II 


A woodland scene. Tree branches should be laid on stage at left and right, 
and stood against backdrop. At left front JouNNy sits in denims and polo 
shirt, bare feet dangling off edge of stage. Beside him is a bait can and in one 
hand a rustic fish pole with line hanging off stage. ym enters and walks over 
by JOHNNY. 

jim: Hi, Johnny! Catching anything? 

younny: A couple. Where’s your pole? 

yim: Oh, I'm not fishing today—at least not for fish. (He laughs softly to himself.) 

yoHNNY: (looks up at him and frowns, then plays with his line a little, moving 
it back and forth) There—did you see that one nibbling at my line? He’d ’ve 
been a beauty! 

jim: Sure looked like it! (He sits down nearby, picks up the bait can, and looks 
into it, then looks back at Johnny.) Say, Johnny, I know I’ve asked you before; 
but how about coming to Sunday school with me next Sunday? It’s Rally Day, 
and Id like so much to have you come. 

JOHNNY: (laughs and hitches at his pants a little) Not me, kid. Sunday school 
is for sissies—not meaning any offense to you. I know your folks all go to 
church, so you go with them. Can you picture me sitting and listening to 
stories of flowers and birds—and being meek and mild? Not me, Jim. 

jim: (gets up and paces restlessly across stage and back, frowning in concentra- 
tion. Then he begins to speak earnestly.) Have you ever heard the story of 
the shepherd boy who became king? 

Jounny: No, can’t say that I have. Did he become king because he was meek 
and gentle? 

yim: David could be meek and gentle—and he often was. But he was very 
brave, too. As a mere boy he guarded his father’s sheep on the hillside near 
Bethlehem. (He turns and gestures toward the back of the stage, as if he 
can see the scene he is describing.) There on the hill he would sit by the fire 
at night, perhaps with another shepherd to keep him company. Often they 
took turns sleeping, and David would watch alone. Always there were noises 
in the night to frighten a coward, but David was no coward. One night 
a lion came creeping up through the brush toward the sheep, nearer—and 
nearer. (This must be told very slowly and dramatically to be effective. As 
jim speaks, PERRY comes out from stage right, a fishing pole in his hand, but 
stops and draws near to listen.) David heard the heavy beast in the brush, 
and he clutched his spear tighter and began to crouch low near the fire 
(suits action to words, crouching low as if holding spear). Suddenly there 
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was the bleating of a terrified lamb and an angry snarl—and David leaped into 
the bush and fought the lion. 


younny: (who has let his fish pole drop lower and lower as he listens) Did he 
kill the lion, or did it kill him? 


jim: He killed it, Johnny. 


younny: (very thoughtfully) Do you mean to tell me that story is in the Bible? 
Do you talk about stories like that in Sunday school? 


yim: We certainly do, Johnny. Not because we think that killing the lion was 
important, but because of the way David lived his life. The king he became 
and the way he led his people. David was one of the ancestors of Jesus. 


yoHNNy: Well, what do you know! 
jim: (turns and sees prrry standing close) Hello, Perry! I've been inviting 


Johnny to come to Sunday school next Sunday. It’s Rally Day, and Id like 
to have you come, too, if you can. Next Sunday and every Sunday. 


PERRY: That story certainly was interesting. 


jim: What would you think about a man who in the cause of a great king 
journeyed many weary miles by foot and on ships, a man who was ship- 
wrecked three different times yet went on with his mission, a man who was 
given beatings of thirty-nine blows with dreadful whips—yet went on. 
(HAZEL enters and draws near, fascinated by the story yim is telling.) 
What do you think of a man who endured prison and was stoned and left 
for dead, yet who never swerved in his loyalty to his king. Would you say 
that was a story about a “sissy”? 


JOHNNY: I sure wouldn't, Jim. Who was the man who went through all that? 
And who was the king he served? Id like to know more about them. 


jim: The man’s name was Paul, Johnny. And the king he served was our Lord, 
Jesus Christ. 


younny: J think if brave men like that Paul could follow Jesus and serve him, 
maybe I ought to learn more about him and try to follow him, too. Pll come 
to Sunday school with you next Sunday, Jim. 


PERRY: I'll come, too. You make it sound wonderful! 


HAZEL: (slowly, hesitantly) Do you have girls in your Sunday-school class, and 
could I come, too? 


yim: You certainly can come, Hazel. We have four girls in the class. Say, won't 
the fellows be surprised when they see me bring three of you on Sunday? 

JOHNNY: (getting up and pulling in his line) And you know something? I 
think 'm going to enjoy Sunday school! 


CURTAIN 


SCENE III 
(Same as Scene I, mr. Brown’s parlor. The time is the day after Rally 


Day Sunday. The same group is present who were in the first scene, but they 
should not sit in the same places. 
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MR. BROWN: I just had to invite you all back today to tell you how proud J 
was yesterday. Not only did our class double our attendance, but we had even 
more than double. I do believe they were interested and will come back. 


yim: Johnny told me he liked the class and was going to keep coming. 


ELWoop: Perry told me Jim told such interesting stories from the Bible 
that he had to come and hear more about them. 


MARY: Hazel told me that, too. You really sold them on Sunday school, Jim. 


PETE: We each brought one friend yesterday, but I think Jim ought to get a 
prize or something. He brought three new members. 


ELWoop: He sure must be a good salesman. I think his dad is right. Jim would 
be foolish to go in for any other career than that of a salesman. 


(jim says nothing, but shakes his head vigorously. ) 

PETE: Why, Ill bet he could sell cars or—or anything and make a lot of 
money doing it. 

MR. BROWN: Well, Jim certainly is a good salesman for what he believes in. 


yim: But I don’t want to be a salesman. I don’t want to sell cars, or washing 
machines, or anything else. I want to be a preacher or a missionary—and 
nobody ever suggests that I'd be good as a preacher. 


MR. BROWN: (very quietly and thoughtfully) I want you to believe me, Jim, 
when I say that was exactly what I had in mind. When I told you last week 
youd be a good salesman, I was thinking you’d make a good salesman for 


God. 
mary: Why, I never thought of a preacher that way! 


MR. BROWN: It’s true, though. A preacher is a salesman for God just as 
much as a man who sells cars is a salesman. When a man really believes 
in what he’s selling, he can do wonders. I believe that Jim would be a 
very wonderful preacher, and that is what I pray God he will become. 


ELWoop: The Rev. Jim. Say, that sounds good! 
(perE walks across and grips y1m’s shoulder, but says nothing.) 


mary: I think it’s thrilling, and I’m very glad Jim wants to be a salesman for 
God. 


CURTAIN 
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THE FIRST RALLY DAY 
A Play in One Act 


CHARACTERS 


THE REV. MORRIS 

SUPERINTENDENT OF SUNDAY SCHOOL 
ESTHER: A blind girl 

sIMON: Her servant 

HANNAH: Her neighbor 

FIRST FOLLOWER OF JESUS 

SECOND FOLLOWER OF JESUS 
WOMAN OF JERUSALEM 

THE APOSTLE PETER 


COSTUMES 


THE REY. MORRIS and the SUPERINTENDENT wear ordinary dress. All others wear 
flowing robes of New Testament days. Men should wear colorful turbans; women 
should wear scarves draped over their heads. EsrHER and stmMon should be bare- 
headed. If it is difficult for rstHER to keep her eyes closed, a soft colored scarf may 
be tied across them. 


PROLOGUE 


The time is today. No stage setting is necessary. THE REV. MORRIS and the 
SUPERINTENDENT Stand talking at center of stage. 


SUPERINTENDENT: There are just too many special days in the church. We should 
wage a constant campaign to win more to our church and Sunday school. 
Rally Day may be all right, but it is not enough. 


THE REY. MORRIS: Youre quite right; we need to work constantly. But some- 
times a day when we give evangelism a special emphasis spurs us on 


to invite more strangers to our fellowship. It gives new life, like a transfusion 
of new blood. 


SUPERINTENDENT: They didn’t have Rally Day in New Testament times. They 
went out daily and told the story of the gospel. 


THE REV. MORRIS: (smiling broadly) They certainly witnessed in their everyday 
lives. But you're wrong when you say they had no Rally Day. You have 
probably never heard it called by that name, but they had it all the 
same. We've prepared a little play to show you, and others like you, what 
happened on that first great Rally Day. 

CURTAIN 
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SCENE I 
The time is a.v. 33. The place is the garden of estHer’s home in Jerusalem. 
A couch is at center back of stage, draped with blankets. Potted palms may 
be at head and foot, if available. If not, live branches cut from trees may be 
propped up or stood in large pots. A small end table near the head of the 
couch may hold a small vase of flowers. simon holds a leafy branch with 
which he fans EstTHER as she reclines on the couch. 


ESTHER: Simon, I have heard so many people going by. Do tell me about it! 


SIMON: It is the feast of Pentecost, you know. Many have come from near and 
far to celebrate it here in Jerusalem. 


ESTHER: Yes, yes, I know. You told me that some you spoke to were followers 
of Jesus, the Nazarene, who did such wonders in the land. (Her voice grows 
wistful.) Would that I had been able to go to him, for I heard of many blind 
like myself who were made to see when he touched them. 


SIMON: There were many stories, Mistress—and indeed there are even more 
stories since the day they crucified him. Hannah says that his disciples have 
seen him risen from the dead—and many of those disciples are gathering 
together here in Jerusalem to celebrate the feast of Pentecost together. 


ESTHER: I wonder if Hannah is busy. Perhaps she would come over and tell 
us again about the strange things she has seen and heard. 


stMon: I will inquire, Mistress. 


(He leaves stage. After a moment FIRST AND SECOND FOLLOWERS OF 
JEsus start to cross stage, and ESTHER lifts her head and listens.) 


ESTHER: Do I hear someone in the street? Tell me where you are going, for I 
am blind and cannot go from my own garden. 


FIRST FOLLOWER: We are followers of Jesus, the Nazarene. All his disciples 
are gathering together in Jerusalem today. We hope that Peter, the leader of 
the disciples, will speak to us. : 


SECOND FOLLOWER: We never tire of hearing Peter tell of our Lord. If he were 
here, he might cure your blindness. 

ESTHER: Alas, I heard that he had performed great miracles and wonderful 
cures. But my father would not let me seek him. And now—they have killed 
him. 

FIRST FOLLOWER: (joyously) Death could not hold him! He is the Son of 
God, and him God raised from the dead. We have both seen him and talked 
with him. He has ascended to God in heaven, but he told us to wait here in 
Jerusalem for the manifestation of the Holy Spirit. We obey him. We must 
go now. Peace be with you, Daughter. 


ESTHER: And with you, too. 


(FOLLOWERS exit, and after a moment HANNAH and SIMON enter, and come 
close to ESTHER’S couch.) 


HANNAH: How are you today, Esther? I know you must be lonely while your 
mother and father are celebrating the feast at the Temple. Simon tells me 
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you wish me to tell again the story of that day when I followed the crowd 
to Golgotha. 

esTHER: Yes, Hannah, if you will. There are so many things about this man 
Jesus that I should like to understand. 

HANNAH: I had heard murmurings among the Jews—and more among Jesus’ 
followers—that Jesus had been tried before the Sanhedrin, meeting at night. 
(She shakes her head sadly.) It was all done so quietly, so quickly, one 
scarcely knew that he had been condemned. 

ESTHER: They should have taken more time to investigate. My father agrees 
to that. 

HANNAH: All just men think so. I was at the market when I heard the rumble 
of the crowd and went to find the reason. When I saw that it was he, stumbling 
under the weight of a great wooden cross, I followed. 

ESTHER: Tell me of those last gentle words of his. Tell me of the darkness. I heard 
people talking that day about the darkness and about the rending of 
the veil in the Temple. It made me shiver, but it was no darker that day for 
me than it ever is. 

HANNAH: He said, “Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do°— 
and we knew that he spoke of the cruel men who condemned him and those 
who crucified him. Then toward the end he murmured with a soft voice, 
“Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit.” Truly, Esther, never man died 
as he did. From that moment I believed that he was the Christ the prophets 
foretold. Even the Roman centurion cried out, “Truly this man was the Son 
of God.” 

ESTHER: Tell me what you have heard of his resurrection. They say he rose 
from the dead and talked with his disciples. Have you seen him since the 
resurrection? 

HANNAH: No, but I have spoken to many who have seen him. 

ESTHER: Sometimes I feel that if I had been there, I, too, would have believed. 

HANNAH: I’m sure you would. And now if you could only hear Peter speak. 


ESTHER: (sighing) Father will not let me leave the garden, so you will have to 
come and tell me what happens. 


HANNAH: I will; I will. I am going now where the disciples gather. 
(She exits left. ) 


CURTAIN 
SCENE II 


The time is late afternoon of the same day. The place is the same. ESTHER 
and SIMON are on stage. 


ESTHER: Oh, Simon, I do wonder what has been happening! It seems as if the 
crowds that pass murmur more than usual. 


(HANNAH enters from left, runs quickly across stage, and drops down beside 
ESTHER, taking her hands and gasping as if she has run a long way.) 


HANNAH: Oh, Esther, if only you could have been there! The most wonderful 
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things have been happening. I went straightway there when I left you this 
morning. They were all together in one place, and Peter had been talking to 
them. I had just arrived and found a place to sit down and listen. There was 
a great roar, like the rushing of waters or a mighty wind; and a bright light 
seemed to blind us. It was as if a glow of fire rested on the disciples’ heads. 
They all began to speak—and, oh, Esther, you will find it hard to believe— 
they began to talk in many tongues. These men, who knew no language but 
their own, were understood by men from many far lands. 


ESTHER: It sounds incredible. And you actually saw and heard all this? 


HANNAH: Yes, Esther, I was there. Here come some of his followers now. They 
can tell you more about it. 


(The two FOLLOWERS, the WOMAN OF JERUSALEM, and PETER enter from left.) 


FIRST FOLLOWER: Oh, it was wonderful, wonderful! How could anyone doubt 
that Jesus is the Christ after today? 


WOMAN OF JERUSALEM: I believe—and I was an unbeliever till today. 


SECOND FOLLOWER: I have heard it said that three thousand were added to our 
fellowship today. 


FIRST FOLLOWER: That I can well believe, for the Holy Spirit was with us 
all. God has sent us power, as our Lord promised that he would. We must 
go out now and witness for him everywhere. 


ESTHER: Three thousand new believers? Is that what you said? 


FIRST FOLLOWER: Yes, Daughter. We have truly seen the power of God made 
manifest today. 


PETER: May God’s peace rest upon you, Daughter. I see that you are blind. 
Perhaps if you had been there today, who knows what miracle had occurred? 


ESTHER: (wringing her hands) I could not go—my father forbids me on the 
streets in my blindness. Oh, I would that I could have seen Jesus! I do believe 
that he must be the Christ foretold by the prophets. 


PETER: (steps close and lays his hand on her hair) My child, you are not 
really blind. Only those who do not see the truth are truly blind. You see more 
clearly than many who have their eyes. I thank God that he has given you 
this sight. 

ESTHER: But how can I, blind as I am and forbidden the streets—how can I 
serve my Lord? 

PETER: Here in your father’s garden you will meet people, Daughter. They will 
hunger for the truth, and you will tell it to them. Remember always the things 
you have heard about our Lord—his life, his death, and his resurrection. And 
remember this day—it will be remembered and told for thousands of years, 
when his disciples meet. 


ESTHER: All this I will do. Perhaps I may win my own father and mother to 
the truth. 


PETER: (raising his hands in benediction) May God bless you and give you 
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power and peace, now and evermore—for Jesus’ sake. Amen. 
(All follow him slowly from the stage save ESTHER and SIMON.) 


CURTAIN 


EPILOGUE 
No setting is necessary, as in Prologue. The time is today. THE REV. MORRIS 
and the SUPERINTENDENT dre on stage. 

SUPERINTENDENT: (thoughtfully) You know, I guess Pentecost was a kind 
of Rally Day. 

THE REV. MORRIS: To be sure it was. The disciples invited everyone who would 
join them, and they were all together in one place. It is when followers of 
Jesus gather together in one place that the Holy Spirit comes. | 

SUPERINTENDENT: Perhaps you are right. It is good to stop now and then, 
and really work to build up our church and Sunday school. Rally Day is 
much more important than I ever realized. 


CURTAIN 
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PART II: PLAYLETS FOR DEPARTMENTAL USE 


BRING THEM IN 


(Beginners and Primary ) 


Call to Worship: (Two primary children, each speaking one verse) Arise, shine; 
for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. .. . 
And the [nations] shall come to thy light, and kings to the brightness of 
thy rising. (Isa. 60:1, 8.) 
Hymn: (Primary department) “Tell Me the Stories of Jesus” 
Prayer: (Children from beginners’ department ) 


Father, hear us as we pray, 

Keep us safely, day by day. 

Let us ever feel you near, 

As we come to seek you here. 

Lead us in your holy way, 

For in Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 


Hymn: (Beginners) “Jesus Loves Even Me” 


Scripture Reading: (Superintendent or teacher) The kingdom of heaven is like 
to a grain of mustard seed, which a man took, and sowed in his field: which 
indeed is the least of all seeds, but when it is grown, it is the greatest among 
herbs, and becometh a tree, so that the birds of the air come and lodge in 
the branches thereof. (Matt. 13:31-32. ) 


Legend of the Flowers’ Rally: (Told or read by a teacher) Once upon a time a 
rosebush stood upon a hill in the bright sunshine. On three slim, swaying 
stalks were three small, red rosebuds folded up tight. The soft rain fell, and 
the warm sun shone, and the little rosebuds stretched their leaves and opened 
sleepy buds. (Points to three beginners in red dresses with heads down and 
hands folded to opposite shoulders. They lift their heads and stretch.) 

But the three roses, now open and swinging in the breeze (the three little 
girls sway back and forth as if in a breeze), were lonely. “This is such a pretty 
hill,” they said, “and such a nice place to worship God, our maker, that we 
ought to share it with others.” 

Just then two little daisies looked up at the roses, wishing they could join 
them on the pretty hill. (Two beginner boys in white shirts with yellow crepe- 
paper hats come out toward the roses.) 

All three of the roses began to beckon the daisies, and finding such a warm 
welcome, the daisies came up close. 
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No sooner were the daisies settled near the roses than two little yellow 
daffodils came slowly by. (Two little girls in yellow dresses, with yellow 
ribbons in their hair, enter—shyly at first—but roses and daisies wave a 
welcome. ) 

Then at last two tall lilies joined the flower rally. (The lilies are two taller 
primary children, dressed in white.) All together the flowers stood on the 
hill looking up at the blue sky. Then the lilies spoke: 

We flowers know our Maker, 
And worship him on high. 
We wish that all the children 
Might know him by and by. 


So come each week to church school, 
As on this Rally Day. 

In fellowship and worship 

You'll find a better way. 


So now you know the story of the flowers’ Rally Day. Ours is like theirs, for 
it is a day when we welcome everyone to join us here to worship God and to 
learn more about Jesus, our Lord. Like the flowers, let’s welcome our friends 
to worship and joy and fellowship with us today. 

Offering Sentence: (Primary child) 
Loving and living 
As onward we go. 
Loving and giving, 
God would have it so. 


Give unto others 

As God gives to you; 
So we try always 

The right thing to do. 


Hymn: “Bringing in the Sheaves” 
Benediction: (Superintendent or teacher ) 
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WIN THEM ONE BY ONE 


(Juniors and Intermediates ) 


Ree Pe Oe 


Call to Worship: (Juniors) But as touching brotherly love ye need not that I 
write unto you: for ye yourselves are taught of God to love one another. And 
indeed ye do it toward all the brethren which are in all Macedonia: but we 
beseech you, brethren, that ye increase more and more. (I Thess. 4:9-10.) 


Hymn: “Win Them One by One” 


Recitation: (Junior) Gop Bess Ratiy Day 
Sunday school is a place where we 
May study about God’s Word, 
Where we may meet him face to face 
And our hearts be strangely stirred. 


Rally Day is a day when we 
May gather our neighbors here, 

That they may learn of our Lord’s love 
And the word of truth may hear. 


So I say God bless Rally Day, 
And let us resolve to do 

All that we can to “bring them in” 
Rally Day and all year, too. 


The Lovd’s Prayer: (In unison, led by an intermediate ) 

Offering Verse: (Junior) Give, and it shall be given unto you; good measure, 
pressed down, and shaken together, and running over, shall men give into 
your bosom. For with the same measure that ye mete withal it shall be 
measured to you again. (Luke 6:38.) 

Recitation: (Intermediate ) 

“Fishers of men I would have you to be, 
Bringing your friends and your neighbors to me,” 
Jesus our Saviour is saying today. 
Let us resolve now to follow his way. 


All of the world now is hungry for God; 
Let us lead men in the path Jesus trod. 
Rally Day should make us fishers of men, 
So let us have Rally Day over again. 


a 


May we be fishers of men the year round, 
And may God’s blessings in our lives abound. 
Come back more often to sing and to pray, 
And we—together—will walk in the Way. 


Scripture Reading: (Intermediate) And when the day of Pentecost was fully 
come, they were all with one accord in one place. And suddenly there came 
a sound from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind, and it filled all the house 
where they were sitting. And there appeared unto them cloven tongues like 
as of fire, and it sat upon each of them. And they were all filled with the 
Holy Ghost, and began to speak with other tongues, as the Spirit gave them 
utterance. And there were dwelling at Jerusalem Jews, devout men, out of 
every nation under heaven. Now when this was noised abroad, the multitude 
came together, and were confounded, because that every man heard them 
speak in his own language. And they were all amazed and marvelled, saying 
one to another, Behold, are not all these which speak Galileans? . . . This 
is that which was spoken by the prophet Joel; and it shall come to pass in 
the last days, saith God, I will pour out of my Spirit upon all flesh: and your 
sons and your daughters shall prophesy, and your young men shall see visions, 
and your old men shall dream dreams. ( Acts 2:1-7, 16-17.) 


Hymn: (All in unison) “Onward, Christian Soldiers” 


Benediction: (Superintendent or teacher) The Lord bless thee, and keep thee: 
the Lord make his face shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee: the Lord 
lift up his countenance upon thee, and give thee peace. Amen. (Num. 6:24- 
26. ) 
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PART III: SUPPLEMENTAL MATERIALS 


POEMS AND RECITATIONS 


BEGINNERS WELCOME 


Welcome, welcome, welcome, 


On this Rally Day; 
And we surely hope that 
You have come to stay. 


Way? 
Shall I tell you really 
Why we have this day? 
Here we tell the story 
Of the Christian way. 


Tell again how Jesus 
Calls to everyone— 
Climb the narrow pathway 
Till our lives are done. 


Join our band of Christians, 
Follow all the way. 

Just to win men to him, 
We have Rally Day. 


Many Krinps oF RALiies 
Once a great big politician 
Came to our town to speak, 
And they talked about a “rally” 


Let’s make this the greatest rally 
That our town has ever seen; 

Let us show men by our living 
What the love of God may mean. 


Licut, Lire, AND Way 


Jesus said, “I am the Light, 
Abundant Life, the Way.” 
Peter left his boat and nets, 
And followed him straightway. 


Jesus says, “I am the Light,” 
Today, as he did then. 

Those who walk within that Light 
Are greater, better men. 


Abundant Life is waiting 
For those who follow him. 
The Way will open for them; 
The Light will ne’er grow dim. 


This Rally Day we beg you 
To follow in the Way. 

Join us every Sunday here 
To worship God and pray. 


Topsay 


We shall do so much in years to come, 
But what have we done today? 
We shall give our gold in a princely sum, 
But what did we give today? 
We shall lift the heart and dry the tear; 
We shall plant a hope in the place of fear; 
We shall speak the words of love and cheer, 
But what did we speak today? 


And the office he would seek. 


Well, I tell you Jesus calls us 
To a greater “rally” now, 

And he tells us how to follow; 
To his yoke we humbly bow. 


Politics may call for rallies, 
But the church can rally too; 
And the rally that we have here 
Depends heavily on you. 


We shall be so kind in the afterwhile, 
But what have we been today? 
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We shall bring to each lonely life a smile, Tuou Must BE TRUE 


But what have we brought today? Thou must be true thyself, 
Add to steadfast faith a deeper worth; If thou the truth wouldst teach! 
We shall give to truth a grander birth; Thy soul must overflow, if thou 
We shall feed the hungering souls of earth, Another’s soul wouldst reach; 


But whom have we fed today? It needs the overflow of heart 


i ips full h. 
We shall reap such joys in the by and by, Tong ve ie Spe vee 


But what have we sown today? 
We shall build us mansions in the sky, 

But what have we built today? 
Tis sweet in idle dreams to bask; 


Think truly, and thy thoughts 
Shall the world’s famine feed; 
Speak truly, and each word of thine 


But, here and now do we do our task? Shall be a fruitful seed; 
Yes, this is the thing our souls must ask, Live truly, and thy life shall be 
“What have we done today?” A great and noble creed. 
—NrIxon WATERMAN —HoratTio BONAR 


A NEW START 
I will start anew this morning with a higher, fairer creed; 
I will cease to stand complaining of my ruthless neighbor’s greed; 
I will cease to sit repining while my duty’s call is clear; 
I will waste no moment whining, and my heart shall know no fear. 


I will look sometimes about me for the things that merit praise; 
I will search for hidden beauties that elude the grumbler’s gaze. 

I will try to find contentment in the paths that I must tread; 

I will cease to have resentment when another moves ahead. 


I will not be swayed by envy when my rival’s strength is shown; 

I will not deny his merit, but I'll strive to prove my own; 

I will try to see the beauty spread before me, rain or shine; 

I will cease to preach your duty, and be more concerned with mine. 
—ANONYMOUS 


Tue NAMELESS SAINTS 


What was his name? I do not know his name. 
I only know he heard God’s voice and came, 
Brought all he had across the sea 
To live and work for God and me; 
Felled the ungracious oak; 
Dragged from the soil 
With horrid toil 
The thrice-gnarled roots and stubborn rock; 
With plenty piled the haggard mountain-side; 
And at the end, without memorial, died. 
No blaring trumpets sounded out his fame, 
He lived,—he died,—I do not know his name. 
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And IP 
Is there some desert or some pathless sea 
Where Thou, good God of angels, wilt send me? 
Some oak for me to rend; some sod, 
Some rock for me to break; 
Some handful of His corn to take 
And scatter far afield, 
Till it, in turn, shall yield 
Its hundredfold 
Of grains of gold 
To feed the waiting children of my God? 
Show me the desert, Father, or the sea. 
Is it Thine enterprise? Great God, send me. 
And though this body lie where ocean rolls, 
Count me among all Faithful Souls. 
—Epwarp Everett HALe 


Lirr THE Cross 
(Recitation for two children, carrying cardboard crosses covered with silver foil) 
FIRST CHILD: Lift the cross of Jesus 
High above the earth, 
For it will draw all men 
By its own true worth. 


We who follow Jesus 
Rally to the call; 

We would love and serve him, 
Gladly give our all. 


SECOND CHILD: “Bring them in,” he told us; 
And we strive today 
To obey his orders 
And to live his way. 


If you are a stranger 
To our Sunday school, 
We would bid you welcome; 
Love will be our rule. 


BOTH TOGETHER: May you feel God near you 
On this Rally Day. 
May you come back often— 
Follow Christ, alway! 


CANDLES OF THE J.OnD 
Exercise for six primary children. They should be dressed in bright one-color 
dresses or crepe-paper dresses, with yellow crepe-paper hats with yellow “fringe” 
at top to represent flame. 
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FIRST CHILD: “Candles of the Lord” are we, 
Shining in the night. 
God will use our candle glow 
To show men the right. 


SECOND CHILD: Candles must not waver 
(All sway back and forth.) 
In every wind that blows, 
But shine out bright and steady, 
Light that ever glows. 


THIRD CHILD: Candles should stand very straight, 
(All stand very tall.) 
Right up strong and tall; 
For a world is watching them; 
Careful, lest they fall! 


FOURTH CHILD: Candles must shed light on men 
All around the earth. 
Hidden in a corner, 
(All cover hats with arms and cower.) 
They will have little worth. 


FIFTH CHILD: Set within a candlestick, 
Candles brightly shine: 

Brighten up this world below, 
Form a glowing sign. 


SIXTH CHILD: “Candles of the Lord” are we, 
Shining o’er the Way— 
We would lead men forward 
On this Rally Day. 


SCRIPTURE READINGS 


Isa. 60:1-5 Acts 2:1-7 

Isa. 60:19-22 Acts 2:46-47 

Matt. 13:31-33 Eph. 2:19-20 

Luke 14:16-23 I Thess. 4:9-11 

HYMNS 

“Blest Be the Tie That Binds” “I Love to Tell the Story” 
“Bring Them In” “Jesus Calls Us” 
“Bringing in the Sheaves” “Onward, Christian Soldiers” 


“Win Them One by One” 
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